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THE WHITMAN MASSACRE 


The Whitman Massacre happened on November 28 to 30, 
1874, on a spot near Fort Walla Walla. Whitman had estab- 
lished a school here and was teaching and doctoring the In- 


dians. 

There had been an epidemic of measles among the Cayuse 
Indians and Dr. Whitman was caring for them. Nevertheless, 
in spite of his advice, the Indians would take a hot steam bath, 
then jump into ice cold water. Being in a weakened condition 
this proved fatal to many of them. They blamed Whitman for 
the deaths and planned to kill him because his medicine was 
no good. 

A few days before the massacre Dr. Whitman and Mr. 
Spalding went to Umatilla to visit the sick there. Whitman re- 
turned ina few days, but Spalding remained. 

The first day of school Whitman was uneasy for he had 
heard many rumors while in Umatilla. However, he told the 
people that he thought the Indians were angry at him only, 
for some unknown cause and would kill only him and Mr. 
Spalding since they were the leaders. While he was talking 
some Cayuse Indians came and asked to see him. He went 
into the kitchen and was talking to them about some medicine 
which they said they wanted, when two Indians sneaked up 
behind him and hit him in the head with a tomahawk, at the 
same time uttering their terrible war ery. This seemed to 
be the signal for the general massacre, for immediately several 
men were shot down in the yard and John Sagar, who was in 
the room with Whitman, was killed. 

The children in the sehoolhouse recognized the war ery, 
and the teacher went to the door to see what was the matter 
only to be shot down by three Indians. The children who were 
left alone for awhile climbed into the attie, but came down 
again when the Indians called them, They were taken into the 
room where Whitman and Sagar were and informed that no 
more women and children would be killed for a while. 

Mrs. Whitman, upon hearing the shots, went to the door, 
and stood dazed by the sieht. Seeing Joe Lewis, a half breed, 
Whom she had befriended during the winter, she asked him if 
he was going to take part in it. For an-answer he shot at, and 
wounded her. The women and children were ordered to be 
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taken to a house and kept there as prisoners. Mrs. Whitman 
upon being taken into the room where he husband was, fainted 
and was placed on a lounge. Mr. Rogers and Joe Lewis were 
carrying her to the house where the others were, when Lewis 
dropped his end of the lounge, shot Mr. Rogers, killing him in- 
stantly, fired another shot at Mrs. Whitman and beat her with 
a war club. During all this time the children were too fright- 
ened to scream or even murmur. 

Mr. Kimble, who had been hiding all night, tried to get to 
the house but was shot while climbing the fence. Mr. Can- 
field, however, escaped the guards, and went to tell Mr. and 
Mrs. Spalding of the tragedy. A priest was sent down from 
Umatilla. He ordered the Indians to bury the dead and also 
Mr. Whitman’s medicine case. This they did, although not 
willingly. 

Eliza Spalding asked a half breed, who was leaving, to 
save her father, and he promised. When he met Mr. Spalding, 
who was on his way to the place of the massacre, he warned 
him to go into the valley, and stay there in the fog until dark, 
then follow the Walla Walla river. Mr. Spalding did this. 
He was almost captured once, but finally after much suffering, 
reached friendly Indians. 

The Hudson Bay company was informed of the massacre 
and bought the captives for four hundred dollars, in blankets, 
ammunition and trinkets. Fearful lest the Indians change 
their minds and take back the captives, they hastened to Fort 
Walla Walla so quickly that two oxen dropped dead on_ the 
way. 

The Indians were afterwards tried and sentenced to be 
hung. 

A monument in honor of Whitman and a slab of marble 
hearing the names of the thirteen killed now stand a few miles 
from the city of Walla Walla. —H. P. 716. 


THE DOVE OF PEACE 
The dove it is a lovely bird, 
We say for peace it stands. 
It reigned in Europe at one time, 
But now Mars rules that land. 
The cannon’s roar was long and loud, 
The dove flew off in fear, 
The world is waiting for the time, 
When it will reappear. —K. A. 717. 
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LONELY GRAVES BY THE SEA. 


For years unknown Tillamook Head has guarded the 
ocean, and she alone was the witness of many tragedies enact- 
ed at her feet. For ages the waves have dashed high around 
lier rocky base and now and then washed the remains of 
wrecks upon her shores. Many were the sailors that were 
looked for in vain by mothers, wives and sisters, but Tillamook 
Head alone knew what became of them. 

The first experience with any of these early wrecks by the 
Seaside people, was the finding of a sailor’s body on the beach 
in April, 1863. This body was buried near the beach, on the 
property of the Seaside House. It was not until the year 1895, 
that the carved board which now marks the grave was placed 
there. Two other bodies, one being that of a woman, were 
picked up at different times along the beach, and placed beside 
the first, who like them, had perished throngh the wrath of the 
mighty ocean. 

Later on, pieces of rope, an oar, and a few other remains 
of wrecks, washed upon the beach, and were placed upon the 
eraves of the sailors. 

In the summer time it is seldom that these graves are with- 
out flowers, for it seems almost every visitor places a few blos- 
soms, in tender pity over the lonely resting place of these un- 
known sailors. 

In the same year in which Tillamook Lighthouse was built, 
a French bark foundered somewhere off the shores of Tilla- 
mook Head. A Seaside man, who had gone around the Head 
hunting, discovered the wreck. 

On the lower side of the Death Trap is a long cove with a 
smooth gravel beach, and here were discovered twenty bodies 
of the crew from the bark. The hunter returned to town and 
the news of lis discovery soon spread through the community. 
Hight or nine men volunteered to go down and take care of the 
bodies. Twenty-eight graves were dug along in a row and the 
sailors were laid to rest, no more to be troubled by the fury of 
the old ocean, which had caused their death. By the time 
their sad task was finished the tide had come in so far that it 
was Impossible for the men to return the way they had came, 
so, to escape the power of the incoming ocean, they had to 
chmb up the side of the Head, where they found on old In- 
dian trail which led them home. 

The dangers of the past years are over, for Tillamook 
Lighthouse stands as a faithful sentinel warning ships of the 
dangers that beset our rocky shores. 
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A GOOD HOME IS THE BEST ASSET OF THE SCHOOI, 


The teacher has a great resource in a good home; in fact, 
the home counts for much more than the school in the make-up 
of the child’s character. A good home seeks to develop those 
habits of industry and honor which insure success in life. The 
spirit of critcism in many homes is withering to the young soul. 
The indifference, often so manifest, to all that makes for intel- 
lectuality, is a further blight upon the child’s life; and general- 
ly this criticism and indefference go together. 

Contrast the atmosphere of such a home with one of help- 
fulness and cheer. Here a live interest is taken in the studies 
of the children. They are encouraged to talk about them, and 
bits of related information are added. The arithmetic is en- 
livened by the practical problems of father’s work and business. 
The current events are discussed, and their trend and mean- 
ing understood. Geography is made real by the study of the 
world’s doings, and by following, perhaps, the travels of men 
of note. Pure language is encouraged, and all slang dis- 
countenanced. Letter writing as an aid to the practical use of 
correct language is also favored. Good conversationalists come 
from such homes. When the school has the cooperation of 
these homes of culture—homes where all coarseness is in dis- 
favor, and refinement is valued—it is possible to send out into 
the world youths who are tactful and resourceful, vigorous and 
yet gentle, ambitious vet unselfish, well stocked with mforma- 
tion and wisdom to use it. It requires a home of true culture 
for the school to do its best work. 


By a Parent. 


THE SETTING SUN 


Is there a sight more beautiful 

Than the setting of the sun, 
As he sinks behind the ocean, 

When his daily work is done ? 
And when in dazzling splendor, 

The morning dawn appears. 
The flowers open wide their eyes, 


And drive away their fears. 
—F, G. 


oa 
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THE SHIP WRECK 
Dear old Tillamook Head, 
There grim, grand, guardian of the sea, 
Tell the tale of the ship wrecked sailors, 
A story well known to thee. 
Tell us of the trim French vessel, 
That sailed merrily away from the land, 
With its crew of care-free sailors, 
Its brave officers in command. 
Tell of the long, long voyage, 
Of the storm that arose at sea, 
Of the terrors of wind and crashing waves, 
That were known to the sailors and thee. 
Tell us of the terrible tempest, 
That raged through day and night. 
Of the foundering of a helpless vessel, 
There alone must have witnessed the sight. 
Tell us of the calming tempest, 
Of the ship that was seen no more; 
Of the band of white faced sailors, 
That were washed upon thy shore. 
Thou alone must have witnessed their anguish, 
As their bark foundered, and then went down 
And they were thrown in the angry sea. 
Terror stricken, they were left to drown. 
Thou sawest them struggling and helpless, 
And tossed by wind and wave. 
The playthings of an angry sea, 
That no power on earth could save. 
Did they call the names of their loved ones, 
Didst thou hear the prayers they said? 
When they knew their voyage was over, 
And the waves closed over their heads. 
Thou didst witness their brief sad burial, 
In this grave yard by the sea; 
By the gentle hands that lifted them, 
And buried them so tenderly. 
There mayst not know of the broken hearts, 


SEA BREEZE 9 

That for these sailors yearned, 
Of the many homes left desolate, 

When their loved ones never returned. 
No head stone marks their lonely graves, 

As they sleep beneath the sand. 
But their monument is the highest, 

The grandest in all the land. 
Por thou alone, Oh, Tillamook Head, 

Markest their graves on the sandy shore. 
The finest monument in all the world. 

A king could not ask for more. 


THE RIVER OF THE WEST 
By Elizabeth Lilian Hoopes. 
Chapter XII. 


“Down to a sunless sea,’’ 
‘And if the salt has lost its savour, 
Wherewith shall it be salted.’’—Bible. 


Morning dawned with dark heavy clouds overhead. The 
river ran with icy stillness as it wended its way down to the 
ereat Pacific. The woods on both sides of the river were 
dark and dismal. The whole country around seemed wrap- 
ped in quiet solitude except for the occasional chirp of some 
bird, the faint ripple of water as it flowed over the rapids, or 
the wild challenge of the bull elk as he offered his call from 
afar. 

Around the bend of the river came a canoe with two In- 
dians. The river was the Necanicum, named the peaceful. 
The Indians were White Feather and Lone Wolf, the chief of 
the Clatsop Indians. 

“Storm coming, better go back, said White Feather. 

‘““Go back with no game?’’ demanded Lone Wolf. ‘‘No.” 

As he said this a few large drops of rain fell into the bot- 
tom of the canoe. 

‘‘T think we had better,’’ said White Feather. He had 
been on many scouting expeditions in the winter and knew the 
dangers of being on the river in a storm. 

‘What are we going to do for—what’s that?’’ exclaimed 
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Lone Wolf in a low tone. There was the breaking of twigs on 
the shore and voices were heard distinctly. Looking around 
the bend in the river they discovered a group of men coming 
towards them through the underbrush. 

‘‘Who comes?’’? demanded Lone Wolf. 

‘«Tillicums,’’ said the newcomers in the Indian language, 
but with the English accent. 

‘(What you want?’’ he asked in a different tone of voice. 

‘‘We are looking for salt. We have heard of great beds 
of it on this river and have come to replenish our stores.’’ For, 
although the party had started from St. Louis with two hun- 
dred and fifty pounds of salt, the large among of fresh meat 
used during the journey had completely exhausted the supply. 
Neither Lewis or Clark was able to make the Indians under- 
stand what salt was, for it seems the Clatsopee’s were not ac- 
customed to this article of diet. Finding themselves unable to 
elicit any information regarding salt, they decided to camp 
with the Indians for the night, and search for the salt beds eu 
the morrow. 

‘Where is your camp?’’ asked Lone Wolf. 

‘‘Over the mountain by the swift river,’’? answered Clark. 
‘Is there a place in your camp for us to sleep tonight? There 
is a storm coming.’’ 

After hesitating for a moment Lone Wolf eave his consent 
to let them stay. White Feather then got out of the canoe to 
guide the white men to c: amp while the chief paddled the canoe 
hack up the river. 

‘Ts there any good fishing over here?’’ asked Lewis. 

‘‘Many fish this year,’’ said the euide. ‘*Heap big fish.’ 

The rain was falling in torrents when the little body of 
tired men straggled into the camp of the Indians. After par- 
taking of Waked salmon and a peculiar tasting bread they had 
never seen before, they spread their wet garments out to dry 
and then went to bed. The wind was blowi ing with great fury 
and the trees bent and swayed before the onrush of the terrific 
gale. All night long the storm beat in its madness upon the 
wigwam of our explorers, lashing the f falling streams of water 
into spray, until the whole atmosphere was one blinding mass 
of moisture and every nook and cover was bathed with heav- 
en’s outpouring. Captain Clark remarked during the night. 

‘‘T feel like a storm-tossed sailor and I pity old Noah if 
he endured 40 nights like this!” 

The next day the storm had somewhat abated. Low thick 
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clouds of fog hung over the hills and the roar of the mighty 
ocean sounded loud and ominous. 

“Tf there were whole mountains of salt in this country, [ 
think last night would have washed it entirely into the sea,’’ 
said Clarke with a laugh, and the next minute he emptied his 
shoes of water that had fallen during the night. 

After eating a breakfast of the same kind of food they 
had the night before, they said good-by to the Indians and 
started off. There was not much doubt in the mind of either 
Lewis or Clark that they had reached the vicinity of the great 
salt beds spoken of by the Cowlitz Indians and others farther 
pvorth. For was not that the lone rock, towering out there in 
the sea, and was not that Tillamook mountain, the friendly 
hill, in the distance? There could be no mistake. These were 
the infallible land marks and ‘‘the white stuff,’’ as the In- 
dians styled it, was to be found just this side. After deciding 
upon the place to meet in the evening they started off, Cap- 
tain Clarke leading one division and Lewis the other. 

“Don’t you think it would be a good idea to ask the In- 
dians for the use of their canoes, Captain?’’ asked one of the 
men. 

‘Yes, that would be just the thing if we can influence 
them to let us use several, said Lewis, ‘‘then we may examine 
the river the better.”’ 

They made their way back to the camp of the Indians and 
atter spending several minutes trying to persuade the chief to 
let them have the canoes they succeeded in getting the use of 
six for some beads and other trinkets which are prized highly 
among the red men. 

After searching diligently all day, that evening the two 
parties met at the meeting place, but no salt had been found, 
Instead each party had discovered vast beds of bivalves, true 
testimony to the era when the earth was young and when the 
luscious oyster and silent clam held sway over the flat where 
the beautiful city of Seaside now stands. No doubt the In- 
dians had taken these white shells for salt, and these were the 
beds to which they had been directed ever since leaving the 
mouth of the Willamette. 

Lewis and Clark were standing under one of the tree talk- 
ing over the days’ events. 

After a few moments silence, Clarke suddenly exclaimed: 
“Tye got it, Merri, why not make our own salt ?”’ 
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“The very thing!’’ exclaimed Lewis, ‘‘but how will we do 
it?’? he asked rather doubtful. 

“Why, that will be easy,’’ said Clark, ‘‘we can get the 
water from the ocean, boil it and take the salt from the bottom 
of the kettle, dry it and there’s your salt.” 

“But, how will we get the water up from the ocean?’’ he 
asked anxiously. 

‘“Well,’’? said Clark with a smile, ‘‘what are the canoes 
water proof for and what are the arms of the men good for? 
Nothing but to carry the canoes filled full of water up to the 
place where we boil it.”’ 

When Clarke saw how simple the task seemed to be, he 
readily agreed to the plan. 

The next morning the canoes were taken from the river 
and earried over land past the spot where the Hotel Moore now 
stands to the ocean and thence some distance down the beach 
to where the surf seemed favorable. 

Oh!?? said Clark in dismay, ‘‘there is something I over- 
looked. How are we going to get the water into the canoes?’’ 

“That is something I have been thinking of for quite a 
while,’’? said Lewis. ‘‘There are plenty of rocks on the beach 
and why not use these to weight them down and let the tide fill 
them?’’ 

This suggestion was carried out and the canoes were quick- 
ly filled with water. These were carried carefully to higher 
ground on the beach, where a cairn was built by constructing 
a pile of rocks upon which braces were made to hold the large 
copper kettle in which the water was to be boiled. A fire was 
then built under the kettle and the salt water was boiled until 
but a small amount of water was left in it. The remaining 
water was then taken ont by evaporation and the salt was put 
out to dry. 

Trip atter trip was made to carry the canoes of water from 
the ocean to the cairn. 

After two weeks had elapsed the party had nearly 50 
pounds of salt which they put in leather bags to be earried back 
to the main camp over the mountain where the remaining voy- 
agers were anxiously awaiting their return. 

Captain Clark desired to remain longer as he estimated 
that they would need at least twice the amount of salt that had 
been obtained to carry them back to civilization, but Merri- 
weather was in great haste to leave. He claimed to have fears 
for the safety of the main party encamped near Fort George, 
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but this was only a subterfuge. In reality, the cause was a 
dark-eyed Indian maiden of which mention has been made in 


a preceding chapter and which must now receive more atten- 
tion. 


(To be continued) 


: Editor’s Note—The Publishers, J. Manley Abbott and company, have 
kindly given us permission to print this tale from “The River of the West,” 
written by one of our Sophomores. The beds of shells referred to are still 
plainly visible and the remains of the salt cairn built by Lewis and Clark is 
an object of much interest to visitors at the beach. It is probable that the 
party had their camp on the present site of the Gilbert Block, for during re- 


cent excavations there, three sheets of the diary of Merriweather Lewis were 
uncovered. 


ATHLETIC 


One year has passed since the subject of athletics was last 
brought to your attention. The students can hardly be blamed 
for their lack of interest in this form of student activity, as in 
the first place no suitable grounds for athletic purposes are pro- 
vided. There are very few if any high schools in this country 
but what have good and serviceable playv-grounds. In addition 
to that quite a few are provided with adequate gymnasium facil- 
ities which we also lack. So far the school board has overlook- 
ed this matter entirely, and until suitable provisions are forth- 
coming, little, if anything, can be expected along the line of 
athletics. 

Our standard of intellectual instruction is as high as that 
attained in any high school of the state, however, along the line 
of physical training we lack not only a satisfactory equipment, 
but also a suitable field in which one does not have to wallow 
knee deep in sand, so that games such as football, baseball, ete., 
could be played without injury to the pupils of the lower grades. 
Probably if some of us could see a little more of the proper kind 
of school spirit, such as is displayed by the students of other 
institutions, we, too, would show some results in athletics. A 
school without a school spirit is soon forgotten by the grad- 
uates, for to most students the memory of school days associat- 
ed with student activities, produces as a rule the most cherish- 
ed impressions of the entire high school course. Upon enter- 
ing a college or university and taking up athletic work a fresh- 
man is always asked when, where and what services he has seen 
on the gridiron, track or ball field, if unfortunately he hails 
from Seaside, wags his head and says that he knows nothing 
at all about athleties as his school had no equipment along that 
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line, it certainly will not be to the eredit of our school to have 
that fact advertised. 

How will a student from Seaside ever make a college team? 
How is our school ever going to have a live school spirit?) And 
how are those that have yet to enter high, be kept from losing 
the desire of athletic activities if we are not provides with a 
much needed athletic field. 


WHY THEY GO TO SCHOOL 
Doris Smith:—To look at Harry and Alba. 
Florence Johnson:—To be our fashion plate. 
Joe Pawson.—To march down to algebra class with a girl. 
Alice Otto:—To look sweet. 
Manley Abbott:—To bother the Joke Editor. 


Teacher—Now suppose you had a pocket full of money on 
this side and another on this side—however, that is an impos- 
sible supposition for most of us. (The class was nearly all 
girls)—Hxchange. 


Mildred:—‘‘ Well, Margaret, do you really like motoreyel- 
ing better than buggy riding?’?’ 


Mr. Heyeck (In Physiology class)—‘‘Byron, what is the 
spinal column ??’’ 

Byron—‘‘ Why, it’s a wavy line, and my head sits on one 
end and I sit on the other end.’’ 


[f a tax was imposed on love letters, as someone in the 
House of Representatives suggested, a few of the High Sehoot 
students would be penniless. 


The favorite studies of some of the students: 
Joe Pawson—Algebra. 

Kleanor A.—Latin. 

Alice O.—Geometry. 

Byron H.—Physiology. 

Alba O.—Latin. 

Macey N.—Alegebra. 
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THE NEW YEAR 


Few have the moral courage to ‘‘turn over a new leaf.’’ 
The silly bug-bear of broken resolutions frighten many a prom- 
ising youth and wayward adult into the ranks of the mediocre 
and the aimless. The cowardly and the irresolute in this gen- 
eration far out number the men of decision and moral pluck. 

Nineteen hundred and fourteen, Anno Domini has been a 
year of breaking records—in aerial navigation, in invention, in 
building of engines of destruction, in historie pageants, and in 
untold awfulness of war. 

What record has been broken in your individual life the 
past twelve months? What progress in personal attain- 
ments? What bursting of fetters that hind to injurious hab- 
its? What breaking away from influences that carry invol- 
untarily in the wrong direction? What response to importun- 
ate opportunity as she has repeatedly tapped at your door? 

We are at the parting of the ways. Shall we resolve and 
advance, or waver and fall back?) Shall we attempt, or shall 
we procrastinate? It takes more of a man to resolve than to 
play the coward. Shall we determine to rise above mediocr- 
ity and sin, or fear to turn over a new leaf, lest we soil it? 
Which? December 31 or January 1, 1915, may answer the 
question. 
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Seaside High School is steadily growing and if the growtlr 
in the next year is as rapid as it has been we will have to have 
a High School building. The editor is pleased to see the num- 
bers of the Senior class. For the last three years this class has 
had an increase of two members a year. Also this year our 
school has added a commercial course and will start a Teach- 
er’s Training course next year. If the school board sees fit 
to add Domestic Science and Manual Training courses next 
year, as we hope they will, our school will be able to furnish 
all the courses offered in the Portland High Schools. Boost 
for Seaside High. 


As we were so successful with our piano last vear, why not 
start to work for a tennis court for this spring? May the edi- 
tor suggest a plan?) Find out how much each member would 
have to raise in order to meet the expenses. Then group the 
students in tens, let each ten give an entertainment to raise 
their money, turn it over to the treasurer and presto! a tennis 
court. 


Although Professor Branstator stated that he didn’t de- 
sire any of the students to take sides in any discussion of the 
war at school, the editor would like to say that he knows Ger- 
many, with all her big guns and fleet of zeppelins, can’t take 
St. Petersburg. 


COMMERCIAL COURSE 


The commercial course has enrolled tw enty-five students. 
It was one of the best moves on the part of the sehool board. 
The equipment consists of eight standard typewriters, a recita- 
tion room with fifteen business college desks of the latest pat- 
tern, two large practice or dictation tables and file eases for 
the students’ work. 

The students held a meeting recently and decided to elect 
officers for an auxiliary organization known as the Seaside 
Commercial and Importing company, at this meeting of the in- 
corporators who in this instance are the students of the Com. 
mercial course. The following officers were elected. 

Carl Voss, President: Leola P arrish, Vice-President; Jessie 
Clark, Secretary; Hilma Honkanen, imenay 

Dan Callahan was elected general manager. A number of 
assistant managers were later appointed. 
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Alba Otto (President)—Latin, politi- 
cal economy, Literature and History. 

Ruth Minier (Vice-President) —Polit- 
ical economy, Physiology and Literature. 

Hilma_ Honkanen (Secretary )—Pol- 
itical economy, Literature, Stenography, 
Typewriting and History. 

Anna Lewis (Treasurer)—Political 
economy, Literature, Stenography, Type- 
writing and History. 

Dorothy Godfrey (Special Student)— 
Latin, Physiology and Literature. 

Four years ago the class of 1915 start- 
ed out with high ambitions and strong res- 
olutions, our eyes set upon that goal of 
all Freshmen—the Senior’s crown of 
laurel. But through repeated — strugeles 
all but three have sue- 

Goats cumbed to the allied 
forces arranged against them. Three 
were shot by the deadly dart of Dan 
Cupid, and, seriously wounded, fell by the 
way; many, having become discouraged, 
desserted; while some were captured and 
forced into service by rival schools. Two 
of our comrades, Dorothy Godfrey and 
Gail White, have been eliminated by grad- 
uation, for, having securred a sufficient ey Ba 
number of credits, they graduated with 
the class of 1914. 

In 1912 we received our only reen- 
forceement—Anna Lewis, from the  Day- 
ton High School. However, of this we 
are certain, we are going to win, for, al- 
though we are few, we are ‘‘tried and 
true.’’ We have just about achieved our 
highest ambition—graduation. But in 
school as elsewhere, we find the law of 
compensation. For, while we expect to 
win in June, 1915, we will lose the advice hier 
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and sympathy of our teachers and the comradeship of class- 
mates. However, we shall go forth better prepared to meet 
the responsibility of a life of service. 


THE SENIORS’ YELL 
Rickety, rickety, rickety re! 
Seaside’s the best town in O-r-e. 
Silverside fish-balls and hot clam pie, 
Hurrah for the Seniors of Seside High. 
ee 


Buck JUNIORS 


NOTE—Mildred Smith and Freda Neece will have ob- 
tained the required number of credits to graduate with the 
Class of 1915, having covered the full four year’s course in 
three years, with honors. 


ao 
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The Jumors held a very spirited class meeting October 16, 
and the following officers were elected: 
President—Alice Otto. 
Vice-President—Hester Parker. 
lark. 


Secretary 
Treasurer—Mildred Smith. 
Our class has been quiet 
the last few months but 
not idle. The fact that 3 
of the 9 assistant editors 
were chosen from this 
class and that each did his 
part, goes to show that we 
have burned mueh mid- 
night oil of late. 
Nearly all the Juniors Freda Necce 

are carrying five subjects 

The Juniors pride themselves on being one of the most 
active of classes in both of the High School Society affairs. 
Some of the offices in the Lite rary Society held by us are: Presi- 
dent, Alice Otto; Viee-P resident, Carl Voss; Secretary, Hester 
eerinae Librarian, Mildred Smith, and assistant Librarian, 
Freda Neece. In the Student Body: Vice-President, Freda 
Neece and Secretary, Mildred Smith. 

Our class has been increased by three members since this 


Mildvea Smith 
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time last year. They are. Hester Parker, Walla Walla High 
School, Wash.; Gertrude Vinee, St. Helen’s Hall, Portland, and 
Jessie Clark, Jefferson High, Portland. 


We’re the class that’s going some; 
We are winners, every one. 

Who are, who are, who are we? 
Nineteen Sixteen, don’t you see? 


JUNIORS 


Person—Car] Voss. 
Nickname— ‘‘Motor- 


eycle Mike.’’ 
Looks—Sleepy. 
Studies— Typewriting 


Stenography English, 
Physies and Arithmetic. 
Gertrude Vince Favorite saying—Nix. Carl Voss 


Person—Gertrude Vince. 
Nickname—‘‘Gertie.’’ 
Looks—Bright. 

Studies 
ics and Geometry. 

Favorite saying—‘Oh Pooh!”’ 


Latin, Kmelish, History, Phys- 


Person—Jessie Clark. 
Nickname—‘‘ Jess.”’ 
Looks—Friendly. 
Studies— Typewriting, Stenography, 
Political Economy and History IV. 
Favorite saying— Piffle.’’ 
Jessie Clark Person—Hester Parker. 


Nickname—‘‘Sparker.’’ 

Looks—Glowing. 

Studies—Enelish, Algebra I. Physics, Latin and Arith- 
metic. 

Favorite sayinge—‘The nasty thing.’’ 
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Person—Freda Neece. 
Niekname——Just Freda. 
Looks—NSober. 

Studies— Englisn IV. 
English III. Geometry, 
Physics and History IV. 

Favorite saying—Good- 


ness gracious. 
Person—Mildred Smith. 
Nickname ‘‘Moody.”’ 
Alice Otto Looks—-Cute. Hester Parker 
Studies—Enelish IV. English II1. Geometry, Physics and 
Arithmetic. 
Favorite saying—‘My hands are cold.’’ 
Person—Alice Otto. 
Nickname-—‘‘Sis.”’ 


Looks—Pretty. 
Studies—Typewriting, Hnglish, Geometry, Physics and 
Arithmetic. 


Favorite saying—‘‘Oh, no!”’ 


SON JeKOUMMO} IN Je 


The Sophomore Class held its meeting of the year, Friday, 


September the 25th, 1914. 


Officers elected for the 
ensuing year are as fol- 
lows: 

Pres.— Bessie Hoopes. 
V-Pres.—Joe. Pawson. 
See.—Florenee Johnson. 
Tres.—Doris Smith. 

The Sophomore class is 
the largest and best class 


in school. As for erudition 
Reqoteoacne and intellectual efficiency 


Malbry Peeler 


it is second to none. To emphasize the preponderance of the 
Sophomore class we wish to reeall a little incident which quite 
specifically proves our point. 
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When the Literary So- 
ciety held its first meeting 
to elect officers, the mem- 
bers quite naturally look- 
ed for the best fitted stu- 
dents to fill the places. 
Neither ‘‘color, sex, or 
previous conditions of ser- 
vitude’’ was to stand in 
the way. Readily the 
Margaret Wasciwite choice for president fell Petncee Grow 
upon an honored member of our class, who was nominated and 
promptly elected. No objection at the time was made to the 
selection but no sooner had the society adjourned and a few 
of the more or less disappointed office seekers had time to re- 
flect upon the splendid coup de etat of the Sophomore class, 
than, lo and behold! it was discovered in the book of rules and 
by-laws of the Constitution that no one save a member of the 
two upper classes could hold so exalted a position. When the 
Sophomore incumbent discovered how greatly his office was 
coveted by others he stepped down and permitted a Junior 
to succeed to the office. 


Later, apparently to salve the wounded sensibilities of the 
Sophomore class, the Constitution was amended to permit a 
Sophomore to hold the position of vice president. Needless 
to say, we all understood. 

The Sophomore class are increased by six students who 
will become full Sophomores in February. In this way our 


class has been augmented to fifteen. 
Frances Gragg— 
I always like to play, 
At times I like to fight. 
I do not care to study, 
And you know— 
I cannot write. 
Manley Abbott— 
Governor of the State 
of Oregon, 
A. D. Nineteen Hundred 
Kleventy-one, 
Eleanor Ackerman— 
‘Laugh, and the world laughs with you, 


Kthel Reeves 


Weep, and you weep alone. 
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Kor this gay old earth must borrow its mirth, 
[It has troubles enough of its own.’’ 
Doris Smith— 
“There is a destiny which 
shapes our ends, rough 
hew them as we may.”’ 
Byron Hoopes 
Do not despair. If work 
can make it so thou shalt 
succeed, 
Malbry Peeler 
A lad of parts, whose 
serious make-up, oft times 
geee) wae is difficult to understand. bees 
Ina Moore 


A ‘“‘multum in parvo.’’ 
Bessie Hoopes: 
: Kind, frail, religiously inclined, 
The world will always have in you a friend. 
Margaret Wasciewitz— 
Still water runs deep, 
Yet deep water and the azure sky, 
Quite oft reflect a picture 
Most fair to look upon. 


Bessie Hoopes lua Moore toseph Pawsou Doris Smith 
Lizme Kari— 
Methinks that in some future time, 
All care shall cease and life. 
Become one long enduring dream. 
Klorence Johnson— 
Few have | met with kinder and more endearing ways. 
Mthel Reeves— 
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A faithful unassuming maiden fair, 
whose gentler disposition will prove 
the key to her success. 
Dessie Neece— 
Know ye that I am here to stay, 
And come what may, I shall sueceed, 
Though others fail. 
Joseph Pawson— 
A bold bad desperado, 
Who stalks about, 
With a great deal of bluster, 
Noise and shout. 
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From Lett to Right—Joe Schamberger, Harry Spath, Agnes Falconer, Ida Anthony, Rath Berry 


Joe Schamberger, President: A regular ‘‘ Buster Brown. 
Every time he opens his mouth he puts his foot 
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in it. 
Ruth Berry, Vice President: A kind and gentle little Miss. 

Quite able and demure, 
Macev Neece, Treasurer: I know I am alright, only I need fix- 

ing’. 

oe ad ) Haq » . » 3 ™ f ONE 3 

Aenes Falconer, Secretary: If efficiency be the test, Ag 

Faleoner leads the rest. 
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Harry Spath: I cannot speak, I cannot spell. 


freshman I remember well. 


That Pima 


Milton Olson: Do not mistake me for a boob, simply 
because I do not smile and do not make a noise. 
Sterner ambitions direct my course, for Science 


Kay Shaw: 


Ida Anthony: 


and the more complex vicissitudes 


be my choice. 


The task is not hopeless; the battle not lost. 


of hfe shall 


So 


long as one’s willing, to fight to the last. 


mark im art: “Il would not, fret 
think, or try to do my part. 


FRESHMAN CLASS 


But for the fact that [am quite set; to make my 
or work and 


To the tune of ‘‘The Wearing of the Green.’’ 


Oh, classmates dear and did you hear, 
The news that’s going round; 
The Sophomores have a scheeme to do, 
The freshmen all up brown. 
But sure that plan thev’ll never keep, 
Our color can be seen. 
For we’re the freshmen class, you see, 
A wearing of the green, 
The Seniors have their black and orange, 
The Juniors green and rose. 
The Sophomores would tag along, 
Old rose and white they choose. 
But in spite of all the rest may do; 
The freshmen class serene. 
Will jog along throughout the year, 
A wearing of the green. 
Then since the color that we wear, 
You all have worn it too: 
Old Seaside sons will ne’er forget 
Their freshmen days so new. 
But when at last our color, 
By an other class is worn, 
When from the joys of freshmen year, 
Our class shall all be torn, — 
When as Sophomores we all amaze 
The world by what we know. 
When we have the importance the present 
show, 
Then we will change the color, 


Sophomores 
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We wear in our cabeen, 
But till that day we’ll stick for aye, 
To wearing of the green. 


IN ANCIENT HISTORY CLASS 
Joe S. (reciting)—‘‘There were no paupers in Athens be- 
sause they always poisoned them.”’ 
Teacher—‘‘T think you mean ‘pensioned,’ do you not?”’ 
Joe S.—* Well, perhaps that is it.’’ 


ALUMNI 
Class of 1912. 
Wm. Menzel, Portland, Ore. 
Eva Cole, now Mrs. P. Harvey, Seaside. 
Class of 1914. 

Gertrude Rawson, now Mrs. E. Westerburg, Astoria. 

Fred Otto, assists his father in the grocery store, Seaside. 

Dorothy Godfrey, taking a post graduate course at Sea- 
side High. 

Gail White, student at Washington University, Seattle. 

Re-enrolled Members. 

Erwin Price, Kent Price, Harry Thompson, Dan Callahan 
and Eva Twineham have re-enrolled and are taking the com- 
merelal course. 

Hester Parker and Carl Voss are taking the regular High 
School course. 

Notes of Former Students. 

Lionel Parrish is acting as assistant at Seaside Bank. 

Clarence Beidleman is working in California. 

Wm. Dennis has entered the High School at Audobon, 
lowa. 

Reed Hanon is assistant in Post Office, Seaside. 

Milton Swenson is working for the Railroad Co. at Seaside. 

Nellie Haley has moved to Welland, Oregon. 

Lauretta Kistler is enrolled in High School of Philadel- 
plua, Pa. 

Jennie Oen is working at the Seaside Steam Laundry, Sea- 
side. 

Matrimonial Announcements. 

July, 1914—Mabel Pool and Fred Ackerman, Portland. 

July, 1914—Mildred Kistler and Melville Carroll, Port- 
land. 

September, 1914—Hazel Hberman and Emmett Bryant, 
Seaside, Ore. 
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September, 1914—Gertrude Rowson and Karl Westerberg, 


Astoria. 
November, 1914—IK<atherine Ferrell and Harry Olson, Sea- 


side. 


Other Announcements Soon. 
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Literary Society Notes. 
President—Alice Otto. 
Vice President—Carl Voss. 
Treasurer—Byron Hoopes. 
Secretary—Hester Parker. 
Librarian—Mildred Smith. 
Assistant Librarian—-Freda Neeece. 


STUDENT BODY NOTES 
President—Alba Otto. 
Vice President—Freda Neece. 
Treasurer—Malbry Peeler. 
Secretary—Mildred Smith. 

Our greatest achievement during the past year has been 
the purchase of a new piano. We gave a play during the fall 
of 1913, and cleared enough to enable us to make our first 
payment. Then the net proceeds of last year’s ‘‘Sea Breeze’? 
helped to swell the fund. The next effort was the Basket 
Social in January, which gave us over $30 clear. We had a 
benefit at the moving picture show, of which the receipts were 
small, but every little bit helps. In March we held our annual 
Declamatory contest and with the proceeds of that, made an- 
other payment. Last but not least, by any means the School 
Board, in appreciation of our efforts, gave $90. This along 
with our annual dues, enabled us to completely pay for the 
plano. We are making good use of it nearly every morning 
and each one is receiving the benefit. 

The Student Body also bought some pictures for the As- 
sembly room, which the School Board seeing our endeavor to 
make things look better, had tastefully decorated by tinting 
the walls and ceiling and varnishing the woodwork. 

This fall the High Sehool outgrew its former quarters and 
now the pleasant assembly room is used for a study room. 

A ‘Foot Social’? was eiven in October, 1914, to raise 
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money to buy song books. Plans were made and partially 
carried out, that is on the part of the students, but not of the 
people in general. So our proceeds amounted to less than one- 
third of that of the Basket social in January. However, 
enough was raised to buy fifty copies of ‘‘Heart Songs,’’ en- 
abling us to make good use of the new plano. 


CLASS PARTIES 


The Freshmen class gave a party the last semester. They 
decorated the Assembly room very tastefully. As they had 
arranged before the evening for games, everything went. off 
smoothly, until time for refreshments. When the Freshmen 
retired to prepare the refreshments their ice cream had myster- 
lously disappeared. Later, to their surprise, they discovered 
that some clever Sophomores had taken the ice cream and 
were enjoying a feast on the back porch. The refreshments 
were restored and later enjoyed by all, after which the party 
broke up and all departed in a good humor. 

The class of 1915 gave a party in September. The main 
feature of the evening was the initiation of the Freshies.  In- 
teresting games were played and a pleasant evening was en- 
joyed by all. 

The graduating class held their exercises the evening of 
May 28th, in the Methodist church. A large audience enjoy- 
ed the address by Dr. Yeungson of Portland. The class was 
represented by orations given by Gertrude Rowson and Fred 
Ctto. The other members of the class took part in musical 
numbers. The diplomas were presented by M. J. Hanon. The 
next morning the class was entertained at a ‘graduation 
breakfast’? by Mrs. Eleanor Iorns, and they spent a most en- 
joyable time as ever a class did at their last class evathering. 

In the evening a Farewell party was given, for the High 
School graduates and a welcome to the Highth Grade grad- 
uates, in the Assembly room, by the three lower classes of High 
School, under the supervision of the Sophomores. The Fresh- 
men resolved to get even with the Sophomores so carried off 
some of the refreshments. But the Sophomores were wise 
enough not to let such a little thing as that bother them, so 
provided more and said nothing. After all had eaten to the 
limit, the President of the Senior class gave a speech, in which 
he delivered the key of knowledge to the President of the Jun- 
ior class. And the class of 1914 bid a fond farewell to their 
old quarters. 
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THE DECLAMATORY CONTEST 


The second annual contest was held in March with seven 
young ladies participating. The first prize, a gold medal was 
won by Eleanor Ackerman, the second, a fountain pen, by 
Arlyn White, the third, Tennyson’s Poems, by Ruth Minier. 
Miss Ackerman’s name is the second Reread on the silver 
contest cup, given the High School by Godfrey B rothers. The 
other contestants were Mildred Smith, Frances Gragg, Ger- 
trude Rowson and Alice Otto. 


WHAT THE SENIORS KNOW 


That Rebecea was the daughter of John, the Baptist. 

That Lava is voleanie ash blown full of steam. 

That the earth is flat. 

That the temperature of the moon is so great that it is al- 
ways below freezing there. 

That the Straits of Sunda are somewhere in Puget Sound. 

That Pompeii erupted and destroyed Hereulaneum. 


Mrs. Smith, who was busy sewing, did not hear the clock 
strike, so she said to Doris, who just entered the room: ‘‘ Dear, 
will you go and see if the clock is running?’’ Doris, obeying 
her, went into the hall to perform her duty. She studied the 
pendulum intently and presently returned and announced, ‘‘ No, 
mamma, the clock isn’t running, it is just standing still wag- 
eing its tail.’’ 


Mr. Hayek in Physiology elass)—‘‘ Byron, recite on the 
topic breathing.’ 

Byron—‘ Well, you learn how to breathe in Physies; vou 
breathe with your nose, mouth, lungs, heart, stomach, liver and 
asthma. The air is composed of ox-eyed-gem and pientiee oe 
It is lots better to breathe where there is lots of air, because 
when you breathe where there isn’t any air you feel kinda fun- 
uy. If yourun too fast your breath gets all out of place.’ 


If a body moves in the direction of least resistence, why 
dloesn’t Macey move toward Fay? ; 
A woodpecker spied a Sophomore’s head, 
And settled there to drill, 
He bored and bored for half a day, 
And then he broke his bill. 
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MASONIC HALL 

A. F. & A. M. Evergreen Lodge No. 137—Meets 2nd and 
4th Thursday. 

Order of Eastern Star, Maple Chapter No. 95 
and 3rd Friday. 

M. W. of A. Seaside Camp No. 8526—Meets 1st and 3rd 
Saturday. 

Royal Neighbors of America, Seaside Camp No. 6344-— 
Meets Ist and 3rd Wednesday. 

L. O. T. M. Seaside Hive No. 25—Méets 2nd and 4th Wed- 
nesday. : 


Meets 1st 


KNIGHTS OF PYTHIAS HALL 
Knights of Pythias Lodge No. 88—Meets every Monday. 
Pythian Sisters, Kinnikinie Lodge No, 41—Meets Ist and 
ord Tuesdays. 7 rate 
United Artisan, Seaside Assembly No. 53—Meets 2nd and 
4th Tuesdays. ; 


CHURCHES 
Methodist Episcopal church services 
Sunday. o 
Catholic services—8:15 a.m. and 11 a. m. every Sunday. 
Hpiscopal services—Every Sunday 7:30 p. m., except last 
Sunday of month, at 11:00. 
Christian Science—reading 11 a. m. Sunday. 


11 2. m. and 7:30 
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Wholesale and Retail 


Fish, Meat and Poultry 
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SEASIDE “te “ OREGON 
LIGHT | POWER 
Seaside Light & Power Co. 
TELEPHONE | bea and Long Distance 


Eas 


LEWIS & COMPANY 
DRUGS ~ 
See our Christmas Goods on display 
before you buy that Present 
Telephone 181 } 729 Broadway 


Thos. A. McKay | Dr. C. F. Wood 
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Plumbing and DENTIST 
° {| 
Heating 
Office Hours 9 to 5 3 
Seaside and Gearhart, Ore. . | 765 Broadway Seaside, Oregon 
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Six pairs of “Holeproof” 
are guaranteed to wear 


without Fates for six months or 
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SELNES &€ WHEATLEY 


SB LS Ba aT DI TOO ST 3) 


ee 


bs dealecapd eet 


_psooauocrmnann sd SS SEIDEN OE BE EL LOTTE 
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» odfrey Bros. 

: The Quality Store = 


Home of Hand-made Flies and Rods 
Importers of Fine Fishing Tackle 


Hardware, Farming Implements, Crock- 


ery, Cut Glass, Toys, 
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Musical Instruments, Faget etc. 
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